THE LIFE OF                 [1871
through the less precise yet even more vivid medium of verse in the poem of " Iceland First Seen " i
Lo, from our loitering ship
a new land at last to be seen; Toothed rocks down the side of the firth
on the east guard a weary wide lea, And black slope the hillsides above,
striped adown with their desolate green: And a peak rises up on the west
from the meeting of cloud and of sea, Foursquare from base unto point
like the buildings of Gods that have been. The last of that waste of the mountains
all cloud-wreathed and snow-flecked and grey, And bright with the dawn that began
just now at the ending of day.
Running along the southern coast of Iceland with its awful mountain wall, the " Diana " reached Reykjavik on the afternoon of the I4th of July. Zoega, the guide, " a big fellow, red-headed, blue-eyed, and long-chinned, like a Scotch gardener," met them with the news that the horses had been got. Of these they started with twenty, being a double relay for six riders (the four tourists and two guides) and eight packhorses. On the journey, the number was increased for various reasons to twenty-eight. One of the two that Morris himself rode, Mouse, was brought back by him to England, and lived many years at Kelmscott. Then with some difficulty, for the transaction almost exhausted the metallic currency of the capital, the money for the journey, 1,000 silver dollars in canvas bags, was procured. Two days passed at Reykjavik in the various preparations, and in visits to the notable people of the town: ccthe most noteworthy of them was Jon Sigurdson, the President ofehind them, and then the mountain feet; looking up the firth, which was all sunlighted now, the great peaks lowered till they seemed to run into the same black, green-striped hillsides as on the east."
